X
Birth
LUDMILLA sat in the taxi holding her mother's hand tightly. The pain
were only just starting. Ludmilla couldn't remember ever having beei
in pain in her life with anything except once a broken leg ski-ing. The^
weren't bad pains yet. And they wouldn't be allowed to become bad
Doctor Kravchenko assured her. As soon as they began to hurt much the}
would give her something to help.
64 How different it was when I had my babies," said Mamma Pavlova
" They never gave us anything then.   And there wasn't a doctor or any-
thing like that for us poor people.   An old woman used to come in whc
called herself a midwife, but she was so dirty and unpleasant that I was
thankful my little ones were born with no one to help but a kind neighbour.'3
" Needless  suffering is  wicked,3' said  Doctor  Kravchenko warmly,
" There's enougK pain in the world as it is that can't be avoided.   What's
the use of modern science if it can't give us painless childbirth ? **
Mamma Pavlova nodded agreement.
" I'd like to see all the best scientific minds in the world working together
to making life easier and pleasanter, especially homes and babies/* went
on the Doctor. " It's shocking to think that two thousand years after the
birtb. of Christ living conditions and methods of childbirth are still, for so
many millions of people, in the same primitive conditions as they were
then. At least we in the Soviet Union are making a start. Wait and see.
We shall do much more in the future. There are so many women now
who have a hand in the formulation of our laws and our national planning.
But there * * . you've started me on my favourite subject. This isn't
exactly the time for a lecture. How do you fed now, my darling Ludmilla ?
We'll be at the hospital in no time. Aren't you excited ? "
" I feel this is going to be the most important occasion of my life up
to now/* Ludmilla said, searching for words. " I do so want to do it
well/'
** Of course you do. And so you shall. We'll tell you exactly what to
do, and you'll have a lovely baby before you know where you are/* replied
the Doctor cheerfully. " You should just see our nursery of newly-boras,
wriggling atid chirping like a big nest of baby thrushes. Sometimes when
I realize tbe world is rushing into another hideous war and when I feel*
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